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Thursday,  Aug.  19  - 

Well  things  are  moving  on  serenely.  This  morning  I  expressed  ( to 
Mabel  )  a  wish  for  a  spoon.  The  spoon  was  immediately  handed  to  me,  not  by 
the  steward, not  by  Mabel  but  by  the  young  man  opposite.  Not  a  word  spoke  he. 

While  comfortably  seated  in  my  steamer  chair  ( the  young  man  next  to 
me  reading  peacably  )  Miss  Gregory  (  who  it  appears  knew  him  on  the  trip  over  ) 
said  "Oh  Miss  Jones,  may  I  Introduce  Mr.  Stratton  ?"  Thereupon  Mr.  S-  spoke 
and  he  talked  on  quite  at  length. 

He  is  a  bibliomaniac,  first  editions,  translations  from  the  French  and 
Spanish,  etc.  etc.  etc.  Oh  but  ,  my  face  was  strained,  trying  hard  to  look 
intelligent. 
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